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The Child's Saviour. 
Dear and blessed Saviour, 

Hold oar little hands ; 
Lead us in thy footsteps, 

Heeding thy commands ; 
So Bhall we in gladness 

Spend our earthly days, 
Till thy voice shall call us, 

Home to prayer and praise. 


Old Age. 

Dean Bradley, successor of Stanley in the dean- 
ery of Westminster, tells an anecdote of him as he 
neared his sixtieth year. He was traveling in 
Germany on a Rhine steamer, and getting acquaint- 
ed with a boy, who asked him his age, which being 
answered, he said : 

"Why, all your life is over." 

"No," said the dean, "the best is yet to come." 

"You must be on the wrong side of sixty," said 
one acquaintance to another. 

"No" he replied, "I am on the right side." 

Old age is cheerless enough to one lacking faith 
in God and Christ, but bright with divinest hopes 
when one has for his portion the Christ, whom to 
know, with the Father, is eternal life. Let every 
man mourn as old age creeps upon him if he be 
without faith in the Holy One. Let every man 
rejoice as age comes upon him if he trusts in Him 
who said, "Because I live, ye shall live." Life 
here is only the state of infancy. 

A plain London lighterman, only a navigator 
on the Thames, was in the Abbey, standing before 
the monument of John Wesley, and as he talked 
with the dean, knowing he had been to Palestine, 
said : 

"It must have been beautiful to have walked 
where the Saviour walked." 

"Yes," and with a saintly look he said "beautiful 
to walk in the steps of the Saviour." 

Stanley's words, as be spoke of death, are bo 
beautiful, we quote them : 

"There the soul finds itself on the mountain 
ridge overlooking the unknown future ; our com- 
pany before is gone ; the kinsfolk and friends of 
many years are passed over the dark river, and 
we are left alone with God. We know not in the 
shadow of the night who it is that touches us — we 
feel only th^t the everlasting arms are closing us 
in : the twilight of the morning breaks, we are bid 
to depart in peace, for by a strength not our own 
we have prevailed, and the path is made clear be- 
fore us." 

Oreat and many are the compensations of ad- 
vancing age. — Selected. 


he found that both his dear ones bad silently died 
by his side. They were afterwards dug out. The 
mother was in a sitting posture, with her arms ex- 
tended over her babe to protect it from the sand 
drift. 

Though the suffering love of the father saved 
the elder boy, the dying love of the mother was 
not able to keep death from ber child. It is won- 
derful what the love of a father and mother will 
endure for the sake of their children. The love of 
the Lord Jesus Christ is more wonderful still, it 
"passeth knowledge," it is too great for us ever to 
thoroughly understand. The love of Christ is both 
a suffering and a dying love. He who knew no 
Bin suffered for our sins and died on the cross that 
he might put them away. Let faith lead you to 
love and trust this Saviour so that his love with 
regard to you may not only be suffering and dying 
love, but saving love as well. 


outcasts. Nothing bat the slavish devotion of the 
man who is seeking fame or wealth could give any 
idea of the way in which she counted all things 
but loss that she might win souls for Christ. 

It was this which made ber funeral a memorable 
scene of Christian triumph. Whatever may be 
seen in this world of what ia good and beautiful 
without Christ, no one sees this kind of goodness 
and beauty apart from faith if the Lord Jesus. 
In this kind of love and consecration the world ob- 
serves the tide of Christian faith at high water 
mark. There is no line or page in Thomas A. 
Kempis' "Imitation of Christ" which sets forth the 
present spiritual possibilities of a believing soul 
with so much power as the life of such a woman as 
Msrgaret Strachan, — JV. 7~. Observer. 


Parent's Love in Maori. 

A very pathetic story of suffering love comes 
from Maori, New Zealand, being told by Rev. Mr, 
Fairbrother, a missionary at Wairoa. When the 
eruption commenced a Maori named Mollie, with 
hiB wife Mary and their two little boys, was in a 
chiefs house. They were driven out by the falling 
boards ot the house, seeking shelter in their own 
whare or hut. Then Mollie said : "Well, Mr. 
Fairbrother has taught us to pray to God and 
Christ of the cross, and they knelt down and pray- 
ed. Soon the roof was smashed in with the lava, 
heated stones and mud. To save the life of the 
elder boy, the father wrapped him in a shawl, and 
placed him on the ground, knelt over him so that 
the lad should not receive any hurt from the fall- 
ing lava and stones. The drift, however, gathered 
so quickly round his body that the little one was 
soon covered, so that tbe father had to keep throw- 
ing it aside with one arm to keep it away. All 
through the early morning the Maori had his hands 
on the ground, and was also on his knees, bo as to 
provide an effectual shelter for the little one ; he 
did not mind the lava which found a resting place 
on his back, so long as bis little boy was safe. At 
the same time the mother was trying to protect the 
other little boy, but her efforts were in vain, and 
in the silent struggle with the elements the lava 
overpowered mother and child, killing both. 

Mollie, finding it getting dark, and the lava 
very heavy on his back, made a desperate effort to 
fling it off, and taking up his little one, called to 
his wife to be quick and follow, when, to his horror, 


Christian Triumph. 
On Tuesday afternoon, Aug. 30, the chapel of 
the Faith Home for Fallen Women, 103 and 106 
West ,27 th street, was crowded with those who 
came to attend the funeral of its founder and man- 
ager, Miss Margaret Strachan. Rev. Dr. Bottome 
conducted the services. Several of those who have 
been for years greatly interested in Miss Strachan 'a 
work gave their testimony to the marvellous con- 
secration and capacity with which she wrought in 
this most difficult of fields. Being a devout mem- 
ber of one of the Scotch Presbyterian churches,, 
she was thoroughly trained in the knowledge of 
divine things, and this knowledge took full posses- 
sion of her heart. During ber work as a seam- 
stress she became personally interested in the hope- 
less misery of women degraded by vicious lives 
and felt herself called to undertake a mission for 
their relief. Without an arm to help, except the 
divine one in which she trusted, she took a house 
in the center of one of the vilest neighborhoods, 
opened it for the reception of lost wanderers, with 
her own hands painted the canvas sign that an- 
nounced gospel services every night, and began 
her work with roughs, toughs, gamblers, thieves 
and outcasts. For weeks the place was often a 
bedlam during the evening meetings. There was 
danger of its being considered a new element of 
disorder. Discipline might have produced order 
and broken up the effort. But gradually the won- 
derful influence of her firmness, fact and kindness 
made itsnlf felt nntil these meetings became as or- 
derly and devout as those of any evangelistic 
chapel. Her house was thronged with women so 
utterly wretched and broken that they sought 
refuge from sin and temptation. She literally took 
them in her arms, nursed them in their illnesB till 
they were recovered, or until she prepared their 
remains for burial. For weeks at a time, or even 
months, she would be so completely confined by 
her duties to this large family of weak and willful 
women that she could not onoe go out of doors. 
After years of intense, laborious, watchful service, 
with no means except the scantiest and most pre- 
carious, she enlarged the work by taking the 
bouse adjoining. By this time, her few friends 
able to assist her had increased in number and 
also in the knowledge of her singular gifts as well 
as her wonderful consecration. Among the last 
public services in which the late senior editor of 
this paper, "Iremeus," took part, was the opening 
of the chapel in this addition. Though but a few 
score of women were sheltered at any one time be 
neath her roof, more than a thousand have dwelt 
there long enough to give great promise of amend- 
ment Hundreds have been restored to their 
families, or provided with employment, Many 
have been married. . Her band of saved souls in- 
cluded numbers of strong, prosperous men who 
testify that they received power to escape from the 
bondage of strong drink while seeking help at this 
Gospel Mission. She had the physical character- 
istics of a person of great endurance, but we saw 
enough of her life and work, and knew enough of 
its exigencies, to make us wonder whether she 
could live long without any of those alleviations 
and reliefs which laborious dwellers in great cities 
usually find in one way or another. We have 
never known a domestic to work for an employer 
as she did for the Master in the person of these 


Follow Me. 
Christ's disciples are called first to follow him, 
secondly to work with him, and thirdly to represent 
him. HiB word to each disciple at the beginning 


was "Follow me j" and when they bad learned to 
follow him, he sent them to preach ; and finally 
bade them go into all tbe world and proclaim the 
glad tidings to every creature. 

But the first thing necessary was to be thorough- 
ly trained in following the Lord Jesus. This im- 
plies submission, subjection, humility and obe- 
dience. When the Prophet Elijah, passing by, 
touched Elisba with his mantle, as he was busy 
plowing, with twelve yoke of oxen, at once he for- 
Book all to follow bim. It was evidently a "coming 
down" for a man who owned twelve yoke of oxen, 
and employed a dozen men or more, to leave all 
and be a servant to a wandering prophet, pour 
water on his hands, and wait upon him, doing the 
offices of a menial ; but be was faithful in the ful- 
fillment of these duties, and at length when the 
prophet went heavenward in his fiery car, the 
spirit of Elijah rested upon Elisha. 

A young man was employed as a clerk, aman- 
uensis and shorthand writer in the office of a 
superintendent of a great railway. He toiled for years 
in this humble position, and at length a change 
came, The chief was called elsewhere; and of all 
the men connected with that business no one was 
found so well fitted to succeed him as the clerk 
who had labored so patiently year after year under 
his direction. 

Said Paul of one man, "Ye know the proof ot 
him, that as a sua with a father, be served with me 
in tbe gospel." We may be sure that such a worker 
would be a workman needing not to be ashamed. 
There are many persons who dislike such sub- 
mission and subjection. They think they know as 
much as any one. They think they need no direc- 
tion, no oversight. The result is they are doing 
botch work all their lives, instead of doing finished 
work, as they might have done had they only been 
willing to learn their work thoroughly at the com- 
mencement 

The apostolic method was, the young Timothies 
went with the older and more experienced brethren, 
until they fully knew their doctrine, manner of 
life, purpose, faith, longBuffering, charity and pa* 
tience. Having had this experience of Christian 
life and Christian labor, the servant of God was 
ready to enter upon other work, and take bis place 
as a man in the church of God, Many a young 
man has made his life a failure and a wreck, 
through the lack of this preliminary and patient 
training, under the wise guidance of some judicious 
and faithful man of Qod. And many a man today 
is preparing himself for failure, simply because he 
is not willing to patiently prepare himself for suc- 
cess. Many a young man is flattered, pushed for- 
ward, and ruined for life, before the time when he 
would, under the wise training be ready to fairly 
enter upon his life work. — The Christian. 


There are never too many flowers in this world, 
and not one kind word to many has ever yet been 
spoken. 

Conquer thyself. Till thou hast done that, thou 
art a slave, tor it is almost as well to be in subjec- 
tion to another's appetite as thy own. 

The golden beams of truth- and tbe silken cords 
of love, twisted together, will draw men on with a 
sweet violence, whether they will or not. 
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